The tnoft lamentable Tr&geiie 

A/on. Sooner this (Word /halt plow thy bowels vp. 

Stay rmirtberous viliainer, will you kill your brother i 
Now by the burning tapers of the skie, . 

That (hone fo brightly when this boy wasgot, 

JHe dies vpon my Semitars fharpe point, 
rhat touches this my Hrft borne fonne and heire . 

I tell you younglings, not EnctUdnt, 

With all his threatningbandof TyphowbioodC) 
Norgreat Aki&es , nor the God of warre, 

Shall ceazethi $ prey out of hi * fathers hands.* 

What, whar,yefanguine (hallow hartedboyes* 

Yec white-limbde walls, ye ale-houfe painted fignes, 
Colc-blackcis better then another hue. 

In that it fcornesto bcare another hue* 

For all the water in the Ocean, 

Canneuer turne the Swars blacke legs to white. 
Although fhelaue them hourely in the flood: 

Tell the EmprefTe from me I am of* age 
To keepe min e o w ne, exenfe i t how fhe can* 

Dtmet. Wilt thou betray thy noble nuftris thus? 

Aron* My miftris is my miftm, this my felfe, 

The vigourjaud thcpidlureofmy youth : 

This before all the world do 1 preferre. 

This mauger all the world will I keepe fafe, 

Or fome of ) ou Lhall finoake for it in Pvome. 

Demet. By this our mother is for euer lhamd'e. 

Chiron . Rome will defpife her for this foule cfcape, 
Ntirfc. TheEmperour inhisrage will Joome her death* 
Chiron ♦ 1 blufh to thinke vpon this ignomie# 

Aron l Why theres the priuilcdge your beauty bcares: 
Fie trecherous hue, that w ill betray with blu/hing 
Theclole cn«£hand counfds efthehart : \ 

Heeres a young lad fram Je of another leere, 

Loofcefcow ehjcbldckefUue (miles vpon the father, 


o r Tnm Anironicui. 

3\ s who fliould fay, old Lad I am thine ownc* 

Heis vour brother Lords, fcnfibly fed 
Ofthatfelfe blood thatfirftgauelife to you. 

And from that wombe where youimprifoned were. 

He is inff anebifed and come to light r 
Nay he is your brother by the furerftde, 

Although my fcale be ftamped in hisfacc. 

7 ^ttr/e. Ann what (ball 1 fay vnto the Empreffel 
Dtmet, Aduife thee Aron , what is to be done, 

And we will all fubferibeto thy aduife: 

Sauethou the childe fo w c may all be fafe. 

Aron . Then fit we downe and let vs all confult. 

My fonneand l willhauetbe windcofyou : 

Keepe there, now talke at pleafure of your fafety. 

Demet. How many women faw this childe of his ? 

Aron> Why fobraue Lords, when we ioynem league 
I am a Lambe, but if you braue the Maore> 

The chafed Bore, the mountaine Lyoneffe, 

The Ocean fwells not fo as Aron ft or mes : 

But fay againe, how many faw the childe i 
Nurf e, Cornelia, the midwife and my felfe. 

And no oneelfebut thedeliuei ed Empreffe. ' 

Aron. 1 he EtnprelTe, the Midwife, and yourfclfe, 
Twomay keepe counfcll when the thirdsaway : 

Goeto the EmprefTe, tel) her this I faid, Hekilhhtrt, 

Weeke,wcek,fo cries a Pigge prepared to the fpit. 

Hemet. Whatmeanfl thou Aron, wherefore didfl tfiou this 
^ ^otd t3s a ^ €ct ^ P°hicie, 

onall (he hue to betray this gilt of ours ? 

ong tongu’d babling Goffip, no Lords no : 

And now be it knownc to you my fullintcnt. 
ot ai ire, oncC^fnlttens my Countrv-inan 




Lis w ife b ut yeftcroight was brought to bed, 
lsc ,llC kislike to her, fauces von are : 
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